assisting unto such person and persons therein. Given at
Westminster this Tenth day of September, One thousand
six hundred and fifty-one."

In spite of this proclamation the travellers reached
Mistress Lane's destination, and new plans had to be de-
vised. The dangers were obvious. In her cousin's home, the
butler recognized the King at once, having been in service
at court. He asked no more than to be allowed to kiss his
Majesty's hand and keep his secret, but others might not be
so loyal The servants were at breakfast in the buttery one
morning when a youth of the neighbourhood, just back
from the wars, came in to tell them all about the battle of
Worcester. He had been in Charles' regiment of guards and
told tall tales of his own valour.

" I asked him," said Charles," what kind of a man I was.
To which he answered by describing exactly both my
clothes and my horse; and then looking upon me, he told
me that the King was at least three fingers taller than L
Upon which I made what haste I could out of the buttery
for fear he should indeed know me, as being more afraid
when I knew he was one of our own soldiers than when I
took him for one of the enemy's,"

Nothing in the way of a passage to the Continent was to
be procured, and when Charles took his leave of Mistress
Lane, adventures thickened around him. At Trent, where
he was obliged to lie hidden nineteen days while his friends
tried to secure a boat, ** a rogue of a trooper come out of
Cromwell's army" set the townsfolk to rejoicing and
ringing the church bells, " telling the people he had killed
me, and that that was my buff coat which he had then on."
Charles was quite pleased when he learned the cause of the
tumult and did not contradict the boaster.
When he was finally able to leave Trent and go to Bur-
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